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Passion, Poison, and Petrifaction

Or, to give it the full title, " Passion, Poison,
and Petrifaction, or The Fatal Gazogene, An
Extravaganza." This bit of burlesque nonsense
in the author's most rollicking mood of high
jinks was written in 1905, and produced on
July 14 of that year, in a booth in Hyde Park,
London, by Cyril Maude, for whom it was done;
the occasion being a fair for the benefit of the
Actors' Orphanage. It may be read with joy for
what it is: a piece of fooling by a man whose
serious moods are sufficiently frequent and who
believes that the Roman writer was right in say-
ing that it is wise to be silly at the fitting time.
Nothing is funnier about this production, which
is not likely to be put into his final and definitive
works, than the fact of its origin in a true
story told by the author to the children of Wil-
liam Archer. It concerned a cat who by mis-
take lapped up a saucer of plaster of paris in-
stead of milk, and thereupon became petrified,
and was used to prop against a recalcitrant
door! It is a comment on the vogue of Shaw to
jpknow that even this trifle-of-occasion has been.piritual conception of so-
